Banquet Songs

Waukeela Farewell Song

O, Waukeela the camp we love
We sing this song to thee.
With Crystal Lake and pine trees tall
Interred in our memories.

The friendships we’ve made here
Are binding forever
Bringing us joys that will cease never
O, Waukeela we’ll follow you.

To thee we’ll all be true.

White Spirit Song

Have you ever seen a pine tree lifting its arms up to the sky;
Fresh and green and beautiful with a stateliness that will never die?
Greens, yours is the chosen color. Yours the spirit staunch and true.
Like a pine tree you rise to heights. Dear pals may we ever be worthy of you.

Green Spirit Song

Like a star that lights the shore, Whites we sail our sea once more.
Through the storm our course we guide, journey ever side by side.
Whites to part would be in vain, sun but set to rise again.

White Farewell Song

Going home, going home; we’re just going home.
Quite lake, this still night, we’re just going home.
Day is done, camp is o’er. Greens we now must part.
Memories still will live close within our hearts.
Slender birch, pine trees tall—symbols ever new.
All will send their luring call, Green Team, to you.
Green Team, to you.

Going home, going home, we’re just going home.
Greens, goodbye, we all send love to every friend.
Green Team, goodbye.



Green Farewell Song

The lakes, the hills, the sky, the clouds float gently by.
Speeding us on with their zest; ever we’ll aim for the best.
We’ve worked, we’ve played, we’ve tried; each day lived side by side.
And now the Greens to the whites do tell, farewell dear whites,
Farewell dear old pals. . .

The lakes, the hills, the sky, the clouds float gently by.
Speeding us on with their zest; ever we’ll aim for the best.
We’ve worked, we’ve played, we’ve tried; each day lived side by side.
And now the Greens to the whites do tell,

Farewell, dear whites, Farewell. . .

Pine Tree

Whenever I see a pine tree,
Waukeela, I think of you.

It brings back fond memories to me
Of all the things we used to do.
Whenever I think of friendship

I think of those we knew.
You taught us how to be loyal,
You taught us how to be true.
We’ll remember you.



